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OTASH & PERLMUTTER

TELL MONTAGUE GLASS THEIR IDEAS]
OF .SLIT SKIRTS AND FALL STYLES ¥

“The Fashions This Year Was Fixed
Up to Suit the Feller That Manufac-
tures Rhinitis Tablets and Bromo

' Quinine.”

l : . Potash and Perimutter, now playing at the Cohan Thealre, differ

' vadically as to the Fall Btylas for Women, and Montague Glass, their

Matorian, has written down for The Evening World o falthful report
of their opporing virwes,

“ Coprright, 1015, by Montague Nlam.)
6 HAT are them swatches doing laying around the cutting room,
W Mavwrues?' Abe Potash demanded.
“What do you meap—ewalchea™ Marris protested, “They
alnt swaiches. They're plece goods cut up for skirts.”
*“Do you mean to say & woman would got the face to go out wearing
; & skirt made up so skimpy as all that?™ Abe exclaimed
' *The face don't matter nowadays, Abe,” Morris replied. “Women {8
got tired of showing only their faces, Aba. Nowadays they wear split
okirts and low neck walsta, which the neck part and the low part aln't
a0 nearer together as half a yard already. The way it looks to me. Abe,
the fashions this year was fixed up by a designer who is getting pald for ft
by the feller that manufactures rhinitis tablets and bromo quinine. You
cah take It from me, Abe, the woman which la going ‘round wearing split

» In Silhouetteville.
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She—We had a moest beautiful sunries this merning. Did you see

R, my deart
H rel I'm mearly always in bed before sunrisel

AWOMAN WOUVLD GOT THE

FACE TO WO OUuT WEARING
A SKIRT MADE UP SO SKIMPY?

Ly

skirts and low neck walsts this fall, either she would got arrested or she
would get pneumonia—one thing or the other.”

“Well, what do we cara?” Abe commented, resignedly. “The skimpler
skirts in made the less plece goods we got to pay for, ain't ft?"

“Sura, 1 know,” Morris retort2d, “but how about the fur trimminge.
Abe? We would have trouble enongh with buying them fur trimmings
before we get through.”

“Why should we got trouble with buying fur trimminge, Mawruss?
Fur is merchandise like anything else.”

“Is 1Y Morris sald. “Well, let me tell you, Abe, a feller could be a
good judge of canteloupes, second-hand oitermoblles, diamonds and wid-
ders which their husbands Is sald to have carried heavy insurings, under-
stand me, but when it comes to furs nobody knows nothing about them
excopt the feller which skinned the animal. If I would want to buy for
myself a sealskin overcoat 1 %ould go down to the aquarium and offer
‘em fifty dollars extra they should be so kind and let me shoot the seal
mysell."

‘You don't trust nobody., Mawruss.”

“Not mit buying furs I don't,” Morris replied, “because a first-clase
A No. 1 furrler which knows his business could fix up a rabblt, & cat and

THE PACE DONTY MATTER

NOWADAYS WOMEN 1S
QOoT TIRED OF SHOWING,
ONLY THEIR FACESY
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a squirrel go that a feller which bas been running a zoological garden for
years glready wouldn't know but what they was tigers in children's and

misses’ sizes.”

“Milliners {8 also got their troubles this year, Mawruss. I am meel-
ing this *morning Koppel Prezworczinsky. which he is got a millinery
store on Thirty-second street under the name ‘'Hortense Inc.' and he
Kicks like anything that the hats this year is belng trimmed mit patent

leuther.”

“What are you talking nonsense—patent leather on hata!”™ Morris
exclaimed, “You mean shoes, ain't t2?"

“No, #ir,” Abe repiled. "I mean hats, which the first thing you know,

“So Long as Some One Tells Her It Is
From Paris a Woman Would Wear a
Galvanized Iron Skirt With Rein- !
forced Concrete.”

AMawruss, they will be putting ostrich feathers on shoes.”

“Hay—women could do that, too,” Morris cried. “So loug as some oné
tells her it is the latest from Parls, Abe, a woman would wear & galvas~
ized iron skirt trimmed mit relnforced concrete.” ]

“Well, they ain't got nothing on men in these respects, Mawruss,” Abé
declared; “which Lashberg & Fast shows me a line of clothing they are
putting out by the name 'The Bachelor of Arts Clothes for College Men,'
and all T could tell you s If any college man is going to buy them clothes
Mawruss, he would got to get inlo the pants mit a shoshorn. Also q
coat sleeves ends two Inches below the elbows, and in fact the idea is that
the suit don’t it you unless it's two eizes too small for you."

“That's the English style, Abe."”

“Bure, I know,” Abe sald. "The men wears English dosigns and the
women wears French designs. Ain't there anything good enough for
Americans which is designed and made up right here in the United '
Btatea?

For answar Morris dug his hand into his trouser's pocket.

“Here's a domestic line of goods which sults everybody,” he sald ad
Le spread on his desk a five-dollar bill,

In Black and White.
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Mre. H. Peck—John, the dootor says | must have a trip to Europe.
Mr. H. Peck—But my banker says you mustn't,
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MYHE POINT?

5 Im'rhe Clarion Call

W B y¢ | Tale of a New York Thief-Taker and a Thief That Wouldn't Be Taken | %

Ongpvight, 1011, b Dosbledey, Page & On) togw, and 1 nover knew you to use your

ALF of this story can be found ',"::.3-’?1“" Why @id you xiil WNor-
< i
in ‘h'ur:::":;.::wh::?t: Kernan stared for & fes moments
Depart h.hl;ll the business with  concentrated attention at the
mu‘ a e trice alice of lemnon in his highball; and then
”0::. t;‘ ne “:::" "‘“k- he looked at the delective with & msuds
Siar S5itlonalre :‘mm Al u: den, crooked, hrilliant smile

“"How did you guess It, Harney”" he
bils spartment, murdered by & burgiar, v
the munderer, while stroliing seranely SAked. admiringly. "1 awear | thought

the Job was clean and an sinooth as &
down Broadway, ran plump agsinst De- peeled onlon, DIA 1 leave & string

\ tsctive Barnay W, ha -
\ neing out anywhaere
_ ‘U8 that you. Johony ‘m’::‘"“ Woods lald upon the table a amall
i ! :ﬁfo:l;?voh;atl::‘ near-sight n l:'ld penell  intended for & Watch
h charm
“No less." cried Kernan, hearilly. “T¢ . .0 0 o o i
. " Fave you the last
. :m“:‘m’ ru:'ﬁ.‘ml:n?:nwlin:! Christinas wa re in Saint Jo. 've
R What are you doing East? Do the sreen 5|, Y07 *having mug yet. 1 found
L=h preslil Kot out that far?™ this under u corner of the rug in Nor-
P 2 ) m"“. ® n“"l' Now York some yeare™ CroM'a riom. I warn you to he careful
- w .0 '_l_' A, l’lrt ity dat I?ll\l' whit »ou say, Pve mot It put on 1o
Mlnrﬂ"m m o ' ¥y © ® you, Johnny We were old friends
e, but 1 omust do o my duty. You'll
“Wall, well!” sald Kernan, treathing oy 0 N "
smiling Joy and patling the detective’s " erenr herneq s " for Norcross
arm, ‘
3 B “My ek staye with me™ sald he
- .ﬁl-'.:'ll::l‘:'ll ?::::‘.’“Nrml“,:::ﬂ‘: “Who'd himve thought old Barney was
'm‘n‘» you tiler . on my teatl!’” He slipped nn‘: 'hl;-dhtnd-
. side his coat In an instant Woods ha
S f"d“h.er:.':: m‘"r“'t‘:.ﬂ" the h"""; & revolver agalnst his side _
) 3 . ‘"“:.“ a Ih? ‘;mmd " "":: ‘.“D?_ Put It awasy,” sald Kernan, wrin.
-y b of th :". Ky & l?“& Kling his nose. “1'm only fnvestigating.
T \ batrsd “" .-.;.ﬂ::'“‘.;.- Nm Aha! It takes nine tallors to make »
H Sntted. et oppani he e detss 4 % S08, 0,108 AN W T
! ve, with his pale, man mustache,

pencll off my ohain and alipped It In
_ :;ntlnunr eyes and ready made cheviot |, o "ol s of & scrap, Put up your

" ' ,» Eun, Parney, and 'l tell you why 1
What business are you In now®' po' 1o uhoot Norcross. The old fool

7 asked Woods. "You know you left Baint g iurind down the hall afier me, popping
i Jo a year before I di4.” » @t the buttons on the back of my coat
| ‘I'm selling shares In a copper mine,” wip o pesvish Hitle 2 and T had to
oid Kernan, 1 fimy eMlablili an Of- siop him. The old lads was & darling
fice here, Well. well! And mo old Bar- ghe just 18y in hed and saw her $12.00
%ey Is a New York deteciive. You al- giamand necklace go without a chirp.
" wuys had a turn that way. You were while she hegged like & poanhandler

on Lhe police in Baint Jo wfter 1 left (4 have pack a lttle thin gold ring with
4 there, weeen't you” A garnet werth sbhout & 1 g whe
A “Six months,” sald Woods, “And now married oid Norcross for his monsy, all

§ one more question, Jghnny. I've right. Don't they hang on to the littls
ed your retord pretiyglage ever trinkety from the Man Who Lost Oul,
4ld shat botel Job (p Bares Theia weis als rings two

’ ]

brooches and a chatelnine watch, Fif- “that If accounta had heen square he-
teen thousand would cover the jot." tween you and me, all the money in all
“I warned you not to talk,” sald the banks in New York could have
Womnds bought you out of my hands to-night.”
“Oh, that's all right," sald Kernan "I know It couldn't,”” sald Kernan.
The stuff a In o my sult case at the ““That's why T knew 1 was safe witnh
hotel.  And now 'll tell you why T am you*
tulking, Because it's =afe. 1T'in talking “Most people” econtinued the detec
to a man 1 know, You owe me & Shou- tive, “look sldeways at my business,
sand dollurs, Barney Woods, amnl cven They don't cluss it among the fine arta
It you wanted to arrest me your hand and the professions. Hut I've slways
wouldn't make the move' taken & kind of fool pride in It. And
“I nhaven't forgotten,” sald Woods, here in whers | go ‘busted’ [ guesa
“You eounted out twenty fiftles without 'm a mnn firet and & detective after-
a waomnl I pay it back some day. ward. 've got to let You go and then
That thousund saved me and woll, they I've got to resign from the force, I
wore plling my furniture out on the Kuess [ can drive an express wagon.
sldewnlk when | got back to the house Your thousand dollars s furiher off
“And s0," continued Keruun, “you than ever, Johnny,"
being Harney Womds, born as true as “Oh, you're welooms to It sald
stecl, and bound to play & white man's Kernun with a lordly air. “1I'd be
giame, can't 1Uft a finger to nrrest the willing to call the debt off. but 1 know
man you're indebted to. Oh, T bave to you wouldn't have I It was & lucky
wludy men as well as Yale locks and day for me when ¥You borrowed it
window Tastenings in my business. Now, And now let's drop the subjeot. I'm
keap quiet while 1 ring for the waller. off to the West on & morning train. 1
've hiad a thirst for a year or wo know a place out there whers I can
that worries me a little, If I'm «ver negotiate the Norcross aparks. Drink
osught the lucky sleuth will have 1o up, Barney, end forget your troubles.
divide lionore with old boy Booge. Bul We'll have a Jolly time_while the po-
1 never drink during business hours. lice ure knocking their heads together
After a loh 1 ean crook elbows with MY over the case, 0['ve ROl one of my
old friend Harney with & clear con- Hahara thirsts on to-night But I'm
selenice, What are you taking® in the hands—the unofficial hands—
The walter came with the lttle da- or my old friend Barney, and 1 won't
cuntera and the siplion and left them even dream of a cop.”
alone agnin And then. as Kernan's ready finger
“You've cnlled the turn.' sald Woods, kept the button and the walter work-
as he rolied the little gold pencil abont ing his weak point—-a tremendous van-
with a thoughtful forefinger. “I've got ity and arrogunt egotism—began to
to pass you up. 1 can't lay & hani show itself. He recounted story after
on you. If I'd a-pald that money back

story of his successaful plumlerings,
ingenious piots and infamous

gressions until Woodns, with

familiarity with evil-doers, felt

his & contemptuous smile.

Rrow- “That the Morning Mara? . . 1

ing within him & cold abhorrence to- want to speak to the managing diml‘
ward the utterly viclous man wno had . . . Why, tell him it's some one who

once been his banefactor,

“I'm  disposed  of, of courses'

wants to talk to him amout the Nor-
said cross murder,

Woods at length. “Dut | advise you ta  “You the wditor® , , ., All right,

keep under cover for a spell, The news-

T am the man who killed old

papers may take up this Norcroms af- Sorcross . . . Walt! Hold the wire:
falr. ‘Dhere has heen an epidemic of I'm mnot the “'"-‘1 crank . . . Oh,
turglaries and manslaughter in town there (sn't the slightest danger. 1've

this summer ™

Just been discussing it with a detective

The word sent Keman Inte a high friend of mine, 1 Killed the old man at

glow of sullen and vindictive rage.

2 A M, two weeks ako lo-morrow,

i W s Have u drink with you? XNow
To h—| with the newspapers.” he . = xe f :
growled. “What de they spell but brag hadn’t you better leave thaty kind of

and blow and boodle in box-car letiern?
Buppose they do take up n case—what
does 1t amount to? The pulloe are easy
enough to foal; but what do the news-

papers o’

“Well, T don't kknow." sald Woods re-
flecting. “Some of the papers have done
good work (n that line  There's
Morning Mars, for instance. It warmed
up two or three tralls and got the man
after the police had let 'em get cold.”

“1'l ahow yuw” sald Kernan, rising
and expanding his chert. “1'll show you

tuik to your funny man? Can't you tell
whether a man's guy. ng you or whether
you're Welng ufered the hlggeat acoop
your puper ever had?

“Well, that's #0; It's a bobtall scoop—
bt you can hardly expect me to phone
in my name and address, ., . . Why?
O, oecaure 1 heard you make & apec-
falty of solving mysterious crimes that
stump the pollea . . | No, that's not
all. 1 want 1o tell you that your sheet
in of no more Jdse In tracking an intelll-
et murderer or highwayman than a
blind poodle would be. | . What?

the

wisat 1 think of newspapers in lu-m':ul . Oh, no, this Isn't & rival news-
and your Morning Mars in particular. paner ofMee: you're gettting It atraight,
Three feot from their table was the 3 414 1,4 Norcross job, and U've got the

telephone bhooth., Kernan went

malde  jaweln in my sultcunss at—'the name of

and sat at the (nstruoment, leaving the yne potel eould not be learned —you
door epen. He found a number in the recognize that phrase, don't you? ¥
took, took down the receiver and made (hought so,

his demand upon entral.  Woods et cy,uve used it often enoush. Kind
stlll, looking at the sneoring, cold, vi- a¢ entiles you, doesn't it, tn have the

lant face waillng close to the tianamils 4 vt

us vilinin call up your great, hlg

~but T didn’'t, and that settles It I«
bad break I'm making. Johnmy, but |

= Al powerful ocgan of right and jJus+lze
and gl government and tell you what
. 2

r

can't dodge 1t You helped me once,
and it calls for the smne

TEE CAVE OIRL.

A helpless old gas-lag you are® @
Cut that out: you're not that hig a

8 Ance 11 aatd Korasn. slsina Nis *The Cave " By Bdgar Rice Burvoughs, suthor of “Turzam of she | foci—no, you don't think I'm u fraud
lan Wi a st amiaSE N | Aves will begia serial publieation ia The Bveaing World Mosday, Sept, 33, | | aitell i by your voles, ¢ ¢ * Now,
:!:,"‘__., Intion l"l -'I‘\ﬂll LiEh A ‘ '”:“'. » | "The Cave GIrl" s even more uunausl and more exciting tham “Tarzan of '_"".'".. _’f"‘l' '1: .‘;:;' "'(‘_'"' I:;‘II:PI':( ':' ':
Im Harney, for—"he's a Jolly goud fe the Apes” It deals with the adveatures of ap American castaway on an | o, 00 Ll e aver b
U,

"I don't belleve,”' went on Woods,

lorioua
quistiy, p i b wers ihipking aloud, R -

island peopled by ape-men and savage beasts and of his mesting with »

vaur siaff Half of the sscond huttan
wit ofd Mre. Norcross's nlghtgown s
bioken of, A sam it whea I took the

T

2 % By O. chry%i |

ter, and listened (o the words thut came garnet ring off her Anger. 1 thought It Ings to the ears of those of the Mumber-
trans- from the thin, truculent Jips curved Into

WAS B ruby, * * ® Stop that! It won't ing millions of the great city who
work." wWaked to hear them, cries that bore

Kernan turned to Woods with a dia- upon their significant, small volumae the
bolic amile, welght of o world's woe and laughter

“I've got him going. He believes me and delight and stress.
now, He didn’t quite cover the trans- To some, cowering beneath the protec-
mitter with his hand when he told some- tion of a night's ephemeral cover, they
Body to oall up Central on another Lrought news of the hideous, bright day:
phone and get our number. Pl give o others, wrapped in happy slesp, they
him just one more dig. and then we'll annonnced a morning that would dawn
make a ‘met-away’ hlacker than sable night. To many of

“Hello! = = * Yoy I'm here_ yet. the rich they hrought & besom to aweep
You didn't think I'd run from a news- away what had been thelrs while the
paper, did you? * * * Have me innide stars shone; to the Poor they brougi=
of forty-eight hours? Bay, will you apother day.
quit being funny? Goodby, old boy— All over the city the erl start-
sorry I haven't time to call on you. Ing up, keen mﬂ lunﬂl‘o::'..;':?mc
I'd feel perfectly safe In your sancium (he chances that the slipping of one
arinorum. Tra-la!"" cogwhenl in the machinery of time

“He's as mad as a cat that's lost & made; apportioning to the sleepers while
mouse,’ said Kernan, hanging up the they Iny at the mercy of fate, the |
recelver and coming cut.  “And oW, vengeance, profit, grief, reward and
Barney, my bhoy, we'll go to a show Wnd daam that the now fAgure in the calendar
enjoy ourselves untll a reasonable Sed: had brought them, Shrill and yet plain-
time. Four hours' sleep for me, and (jve were the cries, as If the oung
then the west-hound. volees grieved that se much avlz and

The two dined In a Broadway res- o jjitle good was in thelr {rreaponsible
taurant. Kernan was pleased wWith Iim: hands, Thus echoed In the strests of
seif. He ppent money like a prince of (1o heinlens city the transmisslon of th
fiction, And then Weird and ROTEEOUS |y1ent decrass of the Kods, the cries o:
muslcal comedy engaged their attentlon, g ha newsboys—the Clarlon Call of th
nrnl:ﬂn.rd “1“" was a late amill-b;‘!‘ A Prags, d
grillroom, with ohampakne, and Kernan s FaTeT,
wt the helght of his complacency. M,‘;";:I:pmpm h Gmeite e ’

Half-past three in the morning found 7000 00 - " |
them in & corner of an all-night cafe, fet mo u Morning Mars,
Kernan stil bhoasting in a vapid and When the paper cumo he glanced st |
rambling way, Woods thinking moodily '8 frst page, and then tore » leat eut
over the end that had come to hin wee- UF N8 memorandum book and began
fulness ns an upholder of the law. “_'.lh'- on It with the little gold pencil.

But, as he pondered, his eye brightened What's the news ' yuwned Kernan,
with & speculative light. Woods fliped over 10 him the plece

“1 wander if it's possible,” he said ta Of wWritlig:
himael, ‘1 won-der if 1t's pos=sisble!”  “The New York Moming Mare:

And then outsikle the cife the com- “'Plears pay 10 the order of John Ker-
parative stiliness of the carly morning nan the one (housand dollam preward
was punctured by faint. uncertuin criea coming to me for his arrest and convios

that saemed mera flreflien of sound, tion, BARNARD Woobs,”
pome growing  lomder, some  fainte, T ki of thought they would Ao
waxlig and wanlag amid the ramble that™ sald ‘Womis, “‘when you wove

of milk wagons and nfrequent can Jollying ‘em w0 hard,  Now. Johnny
Shrlll eries they were when near—well- You'll coms Lo the police station tl.'
kpown cries that conveyed many means me' i . x
————— S e e e e e A e el




